CHAPTER XIX
MR. CLUNDERSON, very spick and span in a
white-flannel suit but still disturbed in his manner
and general appearance, was an early visitor at the
Manoir on the morning of the following day. He
found Jane with a pile of correspondence addressed
to Lady Grassleyes seated at the writing-table in
her bureau, and Granet, who had apparently just
arrived from his bungalow, walking restlessly up
and down the room. Pooralli announced the new-
comer tersely*
"Lawyer gentleman from Paris.**
He had done his duty* As was usual when he had
introduced a visitor, he bowed to the occupants of
the room and took his leave. Jane welcomed Mr.
Clunderson with a little sigh of relief.
"They told us you had left yesterday when we
got back," she said, installing him in an easy chair.
"I was afraid you had deserted us and gone back to
Paris."
"Not at all/5 Clunderson explained. "I simply
thought it was better to take a room at the Ne-
gresco in Nice. I had my things packed when the
telephone message from the Clinic arrived. I went
straight there, of course."
"The matron told us she had telephoned and that
you had been there," Granet confided. "Spenser